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= 1 if T know what there is about I]x:\st a stony stare, that's all up tol“aslﬁrﬂ married, and how Cnumm}'i . ! past his door was the long hallway
. ulture business that is|YCU. | they d aiways been. { | » N g g where Elvira was in the habit of doin’
s P9 1‘ P ii »s: but | Well, he hadn't overstated the ractSl “she was the most charming woman | 3 4 N e her glide. What 1T was achin’ to do was
1 erent from other lines; bu {any when he said it was a gloomy place. l a men ever had for a wire, Chanaler,” | o« - i3 to get a good look at that spook course
- a 1en a man comes in here, | Goin’ up the front drive was like ridin’ | says he, “and that is why L is my uuly‘ > . There was a low burnin’ gas jet in a
{ T start in to renew his red corpus- | through a tunnel, from the trees that | and pleasure (o stay here, where 1 cau | o - red globe up there, o I steps along that
take the dark brown spots off |shut it in; and although it was long |8ee her at times, ] S y Z way.
he begins to get confidential. | 2fter dark when we lands on the door-| “BSee bher!” says Chandier, “Why— | . o A First thing I netices is that the hali-
= : troubles to the den-| mat, there wasn't a light showin" any- | why, what do you mean by that, Uncie | P way ain't level, byt has a gradual slope
+3 iear , - | where in front. But after we has ham- | Lyman 7" | e down from the I., whiel was baiit
the eigar store, o1 & é | r | i % 1ICn af 111
r? Oh, no: they ! mered the panels and rung the bell for Fnen, just as straight as if he'd been | o4 s higher. They'd fixed it that way in-
5 S McCabe, and be- | @while, we hears some one comin’. The | tellin’ of a visit from some of the | - : stead of puttin’ in a few steps. Another
1 all tangled up in | &as is lighted in the hall, and the door | neighbors, the old Judge goes on to teil | 7 s s ] {funny thing was that the hail carpet
r other that 1 wouldn’t | !S Swung open the length of a tramp | how the spook of his dear departed had : g s ] was laid to one side, instead of in the
, myself in a thousand | chain. got into the habit of payin’ mudnignt R X » | middle, leavin' about o feetfof bare
“That’s Fickett!” whispers Chandler | calls about once a month, Honest, he | > £ 5 floor the le of the hal
righ away there Maybe you never saw a toad with ! was so calm abeut I, and seems 8o | ! Y £ E : | I goes pokin’ along clear to the end,
f that kind of non-|{Side whiskers. Well, neither did I; but | pleased over breakin’ the news to Chan- | i £ : where there's a door openin’ into the
er Pulls The min- ;:"i ever do I'll say, “Hello, Fickett! | dler, that yvou'd almest think he was | ’ P : servants’ quarters Just beside the
th a card from | His'face had that dead white look: and | tellin' somethin’ that was really se, { * ) i door was a set of drawers buiit into the
over, I sizes |the pop eyes, and the wide cut mouth, | 1 could see Chandler was all eut up | ’ i ™ 2 F ; wall, llke a linen closet. Bein' as T was
se air-tight aristo- |@nd the tubby shape around the mid-|at findin’ the old boy so nutty all at ’ = : ngestigatin', 1 takes a r n to pull a
ttish about mention- I‘“" finishes off the likeness. once; but he humors him' aleng and f couple them drawers i ind in the
\frairs don’t even i ‘He'd look real cute,” says I—"under | gsks for detalls. Where did he usually —~ £ ;srj\ aond one .'Y runs across somethin® that
] . "tahb"lg" leaf.” see Aunt Elvira? And was he sure it ’ s i eicn s W g back for =
" . Why, ; Fickett, he squints out into the dark | was her? Uncle Lyman gets real elo- : minute. Then I takes another squint
of my reg’lars for ,A.nu‘ sees Chandler: but I reckon he|qguent then. Of course it was his dear i "" ‘3,""" that I shuts it and
e T even locates the | OV "";““K" e =or after he's grumbled | glyira—her figure, her hair, even the : | or Chandler.
= P ok he che ! Y ak o noa 4 “Ohar 1 ’ T 4 7
steady hangout. I|SOme and took "»tfrlt: (hdm._ he Seems | way she had of hoidin’ his head. ! 3 {' Chandler, I f Mr. Fickett
ler, just on !n}f;\ll_\ s_\xrx,-rl.s'-_ W h‘iﬁl I trails in.. tm): The place she always appears was in H {had ar y say | wanagin’ these spook
N folks that | s e Jll1|\p;'- ‘u‘n'»-\ _'; (:‘n'- Il\l receive | ¢ho long hallway upstairs, the cne lead- ; L | dates, don't vou figur that Elvira
irt trousers | * x‘;:w’;r Mr. .y;]lu : says he. ! {in’ from the new L into the main part would be a to show up tonight?
= orh: < 7O » P - Y 1o ) L = “Cons 2 the tha 3 .
; A case of Channy | _ G~ :(;1}’5 H ‘J} b 1‘1'[??“ n"\(-lim‘ ‘;1 tq;(’f the cld buildin’. No, _she neéver NI _— t that he would
‘ 3 ays;. Wut moty l;‘ 'n‘ R PR | stopped long enough for him to swap | Wish to counteract possible effect of
- , eal crisp. & ’ - - ' e ot
Vhen he steps into the front |¥ “Now I:"'l u s da-da for conversation, or ask her how she iiked ny wat, 1 shon ay that he would
s \ 7R -~z a* | | wrigl . TV P P
f s s prompt as i h, }‘l k'.y'l' A } it ‘tdb or Dar’-‘; the climate where she was. Her spe- '\m‘} VRSl N
: ” ieh icke 4 SAVS 18 y ravy o T S1icd 3 S ile
{ urch. Then |%. = CUSLL- says ' Just by way of|cialty was doin’ the swift, silent gilide { —~Then slide in here while I put you
Y \ d a “Good- | Showin” I wa'n’t crushed. | | next to a little plan of mine,” says I
S McCabe,” from him, | ] \\ ". : '_‘““" of wl’a--:,‘xhe old gent | At first Chandler didn’t want to go in
Mr. Pulle from me. ;,»t.‘l‘-'i:; (”‘.l‘;'l‘\ e ‘“, ‘\."-r“dhx’ 1s‘d_\ 4‘;‘1",,“'-“" .-_-r: | fwz.‘ v:1“i'v_,"'r‘.:zz».: of the klhd.r bein :.frai.?
extra. or what? says | 10 oth S :Ll\l.l y 1€ nazy 00K In n).\x that if we made a mistake and the old
S {eyes 1 doubt If he knew whether there | man found out he'd get his back up
A o rsé cluteh, | Was two or us or ‘7“1-}' one, ‘} e finds | worse than ever. But when T told him
‘ B ¢ just our way | Mim somewhere in the back of the house {what I'd seen in tha drawer, and
to each other that both of | iR & kind of study "‘l‘hm. sittin’ in a big | = 8 { showed him how we couldn't miss fire
ts. It's somethin® vou'n | Morris chair, read ‘..} i .-\n):l. ~Hn lt“;u'; M if Fickett stuck to his program, he had
1 1t i i out the slump to his shoulders, an« - to give in
3 1] O practice < - P . )
. -h says Swift) Sine the Y.vL.:"ji growth of w h1(lr~ lfaAr on l‘.l:“ For a1 laid low, waltin® until
1 and head, he was a fine lookin’ old | evervone led in, and then we
" . . You ecould easy see he'd been a ! i n, and el :
1in my mem- - : 'n cel-
. but it was all | Sport in his day. “‘“’“q ;V:b
ome t yut it was ¢ . " rasn D.
adabusie - with Chan- I.u; now he acts like he was doped. of water
I sho st words he nf-‘u-,rx t _:.:.-:;n :1:;,\‘1 nnu: e of m.v; at ft!!. o her full. The
was ind 1 don't “ DOL S0k o -f\",‘,',l,"--‘“‘~ f‘ ;s “:"”(":f"i was to set it in just the right
v ] napkin under “‘_“’ = [.. . an “!_(f{" nlbf"'ﬂ re- | id stretch a plece of clothes line
s lifs He looks the part, "‘_' "“ _']"“ th ‘\“‘“ s oirt .(?d‘\.»ﬂnd from one doorknob .to another.
¥ Y f ti tall, straigl I, WO L0 S ‘r h”“ ap a3 ve squats down in the dark to see
h with gure that seems bi nat he seemed to shake his '.I".im.‘(‘i | what is goin' to happe feelin® like a
It for frock coats and dress |3t all ! 3 | { couple of kids on Halloween night.
2 le's o1 f the early old kind, | _ \Al .1 ‘..A brought out a bottle of | Ever wait haif an hour doubled up on
in" a s S & 4 in his forelo iavorite old Tippecanoe bourbon, | vour hunkers, listeni:’ for the clock to
. - undacle cave *‘ha o1 \ » - .
12h be much over forty, ¥ .1 4 says ( ;“\!’u” r. openin’ up the | 'ike? 1'd have bet it was near morn-
that :,u.-; :m;i producin’ a quart size }\:!h a\ when the first tap of twelve comea.
gets tnev that Chan-  funny “!U‘;_l on It I propose, sir,” he We counts until it strikes clear through,
1 = old Kentucky | ° £ on, “‘that we ';x‘ull the cork and und then pricks up our ears and strains
i York for two | drinK “f your 71"“‘3‘.“ our eyves up the hall. Mavbe we was
or 1 g it s and has always: S3a¥. you shouid have seen the ¢ }’;“‘:.' { “But I do get messages fiom this belfry full of bats, or else there's |that way five minutes; but there was
he swin ding out on balls | i1 Un h',l‘\'"““‘ 8 ‘1""1’_ Set eyes as his | | says he. a Mrs, Pepper loose around here some- | nothin® doin’.
: ers was Chandler's fl"‘"',“\ closes around the neck of that “Messages!” says Chandler. “Through ! where. Say, does this Fickett person Then, just as we're wonderin’ if we
Y ob ! it was so he | Pottle and he holds it up to the light. | whom 7 have kind of a private snap in this | wa'n't stung, after all, we catches s
P In shape to go against these "-"\I“!"‘”' Tllll"“'i-!“k- Tl}-il is cor- Unecle Lyman squirms a little uneasy ranch?” of somethin’ rushin' down the hall to-
m. suppers cotillions that | ect, ¢ "‘,‘\"':!"r", says he, pattin’ the la- | { In his chair, as if he didn't want to give | According to Chandier, he did. He| g ,rde us, Say, I aiv't ever seen a real
the middle of the night that | Pel Why, 1 haven’t tasted that since {up; but at last he puts his hand up te | just about had the run of the Fslfi'l111~rl-;u;)4.".k_ and don't want to, because 1
al m 2 That’'s what I'm | —! ASEE, Iy SOOY, would you mind his mouth and whispers, “Fickett.” ment, handlin’ all the household funds, | qon't believe anvway: but if the
and on a of Pinckney | turning the key in that deor? : Oh!* says Chandler, like he'd seen a | and transactin’ most of Uncle Lyman's accounts I've had of em has been righi
: y sort of hat ,.\:\ !vl"v” 4“,%’&, }A‘C \\'ir:l!\‘. h;ﬂ‘“'x"}' n;”. he ." ht. LR~ private t-);‘ iness. i ! this thing that we sees comin’ our w: '
-. e | C1GNT say; but it wa'n't until the deor | don after we leaves the old “And if the judge should Quit and | wus aj] reg'lar and accord n' to specifi-
ag S locked and the shades pulled thag { judge and rings up Fickett to shew us move back to town, it would spoil his . Ah. You can er T
1 2 cqpa — A 3 = | . - oy » N o6 181, L s ks
~ and .t:ld-»»; was produced and they goes jour rooms. And, say, I takes another graft, eh?" says I t hay It so gay u’d been
Y i { nd 1"1"1-‘—5}1 the cer ) 1 aat’s what it { close look at this gent who had the That was it. Chandler had suspicioned the and s that. w Wi
nn It raced was, a ceremony Not bein’ in on ths ! Marconi company skinned to death on | something of the kind all along. but hing headed for ; .
1+ . A g v b proceedin’s, I sets back in the shadow the wireless business, He's lookin’ sour didn’'t see his way clear to block the mile a minute I had th
pal : . s 11 i1t 1aaG S L
o v and watctk ; and glum, and he don’t have a word to ' game. gooseflesn spine so bad vou could have
ittl teel v.\IUFT I been more or less kick t« say as he pilots us up to a couple of “Then there may be spooks, after used my back for a "?:1 eg srater
his recore that old juice, for after Uncle Lyman adjoinin’ rooms. No sooner had he pad- all,” says I. “Let’s slip out and take a being \'.',.--,,A.. so sudden was . hat &
I = ha had put away thres-or four fingers he y = ; ’ dled off downstairs than Chandler look over the ground. Maybe they leav tles me
to et on T I & straightens up his shoulders, lights a i He was a fine lookin” old relic. comes in, anxious and puzzled. some trail.” a3 . " a [ sqsra -
«1 > z ;- o . - t in o | Savs | 1t's L ir
ountr i S ) begins to ramble on about i “What do you make of it, professor? So we sheds our shoes and sneaks out : ’ . - .
Tha Mr. I n,” says 1 like this was a fam'ly re-|down the hallway, and wavin’ her hand ' the middie of the month, when she was | say® he, caulious. Ours was the first two rooms | ¢ b SR
Pardon 1 | it it's ul He has a good deal to say about | as she passed his door. -That was a due, he'd leave his door open, and siti “The spook story?” says 1. “Why, it at the head of the stairs. Further along e R
) St . atne Elvira, and how she looked when they | great comfort to him, though: so about up in bed waitin’ for a glimpse of her. 'looks to me like the old gent has got. was Uncle Lyman’s, and runnin’ right | . o 7 g And
; says And, say,
! 3 »
r . . T was more'n
& 1 (yOt g o n A
v A str n v A STRENUOUS CAMPA'GN MILLINERYMANIA. and it was
- - = yee
AY 2 ™ " e _— - w York Times.)
Al a s he. Minute Detail : . k- Did you ever see such sights? - . ‘ : B und it
i's a ca drag, eh?” sa I s Divulged by a De Such frizzly, frazzly frights .‘\<P,M : . < - SOURE JINe. S
_Somebod; ther lin® the v ? feated Candidate in Georgia. { AS now the lovely fair i club, the door-
g L Angel ~ By NEVA LILLIAN WILLIAMS. Insist that they must wear? & 1If they was bein’ pulled
(Exchange.) Y And, say :
)y < a ) " - AL i . A , Say, oOtls, S ¢ COrYKs an
: ~ The law that requires all candidates { Did you ever., in vour feeble wav, Ueh that must ha
; 2 - § for state, county and city offices to file I knew by the look in the boy’s eyves | four hours—and 1 felt so helpless when [tell me ail the thoughts that trouble ! f«.\z-um;,: to calculate down deen, and ther
. . < 2 bill of 14 X DEN vk 5 y ? = R une o~ o | VE ‘hile v a . ittle » ran’t | What i 1Ust be t {Ee] Y y straight? ; '
, b 1o bill of their €XDe mlum.w\ (Jlu,xvg the as he raised them to mine, that I had I looked at the tiny bundle of clothes | you while you are a _14.‘ }fv'}. I can't l\l = 2eih g”' }!‘.' ...0 ke ;’1 f;‘»‘ on straigh that sends ate (
s ” ( ipaign immediately after election is : = : : {which was you. Somehow I have never 'help you to grow into the honest, | peavens 1o betsy, no slob . and clear t« he
“aaree 2 in force in Georgia now, and the candi- ! hurt him keenly. Yet to show that 1 gotten over that helplessness, and there | strong-hearted man I should like vou | t‘.n.h_i get away with such a joi i et e E?
’ ! iat wi T On 1 : £ knew it meant to twist the dagger in L PR gt ol 1 i x 77 { That's why no man 030 SPrinK el o
- . dates who won and lost in the recent . ; } = 3 ¢ ¥ with al} | Are times when vou make me feel I|to be. | Could wear the hat a weman can “Turn o hat I sings out to
’ a4 " o i > @ T} - | » VO } r ne as 'Y T it! < < i a L > i - T x - = . - — 2 & 4 : V man a 1 1d 1
He primaries are now filing the il:, \.‘,"':;‘t' Itfl i '.1( “-\:nii--vl ;?ttleA ride | Rave been all wrong in'my ideas 0L But 1 ‘i"',l“t”‘r~ he said, reproach- | And does, and thinks : r, as i jump for tha
- : show what it cost them to be | 10€ 'lhr; i ”x e t from m ;\" r | bringing you up. You remember—we’'ve | fully, and the dark eyes he raised to!She's not at all gezinx
1 elected or defeated. One of the defes and loyalty to hide it from me. So ) : = o ften — the Yot v : o ety vounded-: “voun ! Wow r
v 1led. ne of tl feat- s . 3 > o1 | talked it over so often—that unless you | mine were grieved and wounded: vou!V . - re K
» the v el 1 candidates for a county office in that  Waited diplomatically for him to speak, | know I do. When the bad part of .me | Ain't they the dowdydow? . el . .
! he'd t as fust 6 but the moments dropped by one | - " : S "o = | The hats,-not the we na we haa mié
; state has just filed this bill: but the momer dropped one Jpjy makes me do things vou don’t want me s SRew [ER), WRNREN. gl
; tety old man-| Lest four months and thirty |into the sea of silence and were drowned | THE LAND OF LET’'S PRETEND. | i KBow AL aiave tell st sh ) UA;: Anr‘-{m:x Lid, spite of the ‘
irred | days canvassing; 49 hours thinking |@Pd I could not countenance longer this | {Bohemian.) jcan punish me. I don’t hide the| E;'.,gn..‘,lfl {h,.]\lv‘. S S B ok
there a dozen | ahout the election: five acres of cotton- ; Siaughter of the innocents. Over the hill from Babyville, { naughty things from vou.” | iv.:rw:'nr-' ST 2 id - Urn“' sy, l,
'rd, | twenty-three acres of corn; a whole Well?” T s i rrogatively. And just ar 1 the bend, Play. | 1 Sighed. How was I to make him | Police! Police! complete flip-flor
. 1S {sweet potato crop; four sheep: five right, father.” He tried to| We came one day ['f‘“f.‘,'_ tong 5 F1@% lunderstand the spiritual side of perfect | Call out the cops e P,
i 1€ shoats and one beef given to a barbe- ily it I, listening with the | In the Land o Let's ,;"“'m‘ confidence? How could 1 induce him | L0 Save the ladies
cue; two front teeth and a considerable | €2rs of love. d ‘ted a pretense, a note | You Wers & abheen in a crown of green ~ |to let me into that sanctuary where he "‘:T"““,"f‘""' g - -
but ' quanti 0 ir in ¢ o S el 3o .. 1in the heartiness that did not rin uite | 7, nto G ¢ daiev ol : | b et an ot i o =t 2 ! I, woman. in your hours of ease
: 1antity of hair in a personal skirmish; true : i | wThat we made of daisy.steme, = . | had retreated and barred me out Uncertain, coy. and hard to please,
gave ninety-seven plugs of tobaceco, sev- | 'TU€ 1ife bet | With blossoms, too, entwined all through, | It's not the things you teil me—the | Who ever gave vou lids like these?
\ r Sunday schoo! b r e e ; “It ¥ no difference between | or «v were the roval gems. \ o thines v R 4% { e s o spag A
1 Sunday scho books, two pairs of . { For they w tn k wrong things you confess—that hurt me | Who is it has desier
1 8 * PE = T L 29 g o, 4 | | iest/8 rar £ =5 ) NIess LiIE u me ) IS 1T Nas designe
- ; ASL I suspenders, four calico dresses, seven | YOU me, )ld'u- I said hastily, de-| lmvln,-xml pride h.l;l (1"':(1;1'; ot MOoSL. Those we can straighten out, | Such cover for your mind?
. s s P -3 % a e 1 > - "1 — | ur r wiien VO ‘ ~0 sC o I - > !
1P dolls and thirteea baby rattlers. { fensi as though he had condemned|, Your scorn when yau'e . ‘kvard eate. |Decause we both know and undefstand. | ThHs frame-work in a rag?
‘old 2 o e -- | me. that swift, hurt look, and 1| To swing In state on the backyard gate, | "™ : S i . . | This millinery jag?
Fold 2,889 lies:; shook hands 75 | e é ‘ t, t + @NG 11770 the land of Let's Pretend. It’s the things you don’'t tell me that | o> 0U ey
) | times: talked enough to have made in|KNeW my words fell on unbelieving ! leave me feeling so help That’s | é\x m!:f‘”“'. the fenrt e
- 1 n 1ay 14 4 | ) - - - - . . . € Shou et the fearful due? I >
1 2 print 1,060 large volume size of patent i““rs\: . = it e H .l Full many a L]l'-':m style | where you need a mother. The spiritual | HU;‘-..\».i jr:‘;,.,a.i;;l‘.,:- L s -
L ] s | office Tenorte o sl 8 T o Ta's ““No, sir, of course it won't. e me We rode ngdom o'er, | e E o e < S . - - \- : wh in
i reports; kissed 126 babies, kindled | } e rod Ir King part of you that you'd give to mother- | Who is the women's hatter .
U fourteen kitchen fires; cut mw.'..v,rleuh» suggestion gallantly, but his eyes | While a dog and a cart played well the |} g von shut out from me, and lp'r'«»l'l}!w‘-“]: wear (ht’»”"zugd\:'hq o tw’ he
¥ o 7. - d n - = sfully avoided ir is . yart el A t T A e | F T o L hay -
t 5 of wood: pulled 474 bundles of fodder; !k_ar,h,u‘,l‘\ 1 d‘,:” ]‘“' ,m.. )‘e‘: “h _glan’m; Of l!he- roval coach-and-four. |me just the fatherhood that can only | And. say. . giimps £
vicked 774 pounds of cotton; helped pull | Strayed along the sloping h-llsul;: to an And no one dared or even cared grasp the actualities of life, not any of | OB the level, ts a glimpse of
seven loads of corn; dug fourteen bush- | ©1d rail fence where a curious chipmupk | - Thvi; SOV .r:flgn to offend. lits finer feeling and intuitions.” : ,})"“k" tzf""‘;: = stickin® straight
§ of potatoes; toted twenty-seven | had paused to investigate us. I watched ! So never a word of doubt was heard I had forgotten that he was still a | .:,t“ J\l”é s
) B kets of put up seven stoves, | Nis face breathlessly—my heart stopped In the land of Let's Pretend. child until his puzzied eyes compeiled | ‘\’\';\‘\‘ Jook Dl
Fick- 3 . . &3 ) . ___ I beating : the P 3 ! varaer) e T -y ] T,
: o s d t times; watch broken | bea ‘”‘-"‘I“”d( th “r ”“"b}“‘“‘d on agal_n » mbad- -gue e RS St il ool me. 1 caught him to my heart | When 4 wWoman is as pretty as a woman
) to have repaired { with a dull ache as the fiuff of brown | At war's alarm S Bita: Stodt There!” 1 laughed. “what does any- is?
MS | Loaned out three barrels of flour, fifty [ fur brought no answering light to his | ,\'. ’,"”.“‘.'i'al,.} ",‘,',\'{-',i(:\“,\”, wooden swosds | thing matter except that 1 love you and | What? e 5.
f - 3 bushels "of meal, 150 pounds of I.;‘l_(-;,z;. !‘r‘-'u'h!"d eyes. 1 realized 7 e'nantly,!‘ ll;;,g\}:"‘l .,l“ 1..‘nvi£:h!,\ deeds; | yvou love me?” ' e [ expert tes-
nd, | thirty-seven pounds of butter, twelve | then. that th-\‘hm'll was deeper than | piched on to close with the kingdom's | Here at last was something he could MEDICINE FOR MISER.
X dozen eggs, three umbrellas, thirteen .r_-\fl.x'; !“xxtlspm-u‘»n :'1"1‘. that h? had drawn | foes, : tiax defend” understand. He drew down' my face | (Philadelphia Record.) Y o1 ing s
: ' . lead pencils, one Bible dictionary, one | further LR dhs ,"‘,‘f"'p away from me| And the gt ‘-"{-ﬁ:.i“ ltll'-lk is true |aNd kissed it on the day-old stubble.| The celebrated French physician Ricord | Judg: ; m
: : mow blade, two hoes, one overcoat, five | Nt0 that holy of h'f'“"\‘ “r. }.”S funer self | Just Hp “:fll}i 1". ll ot Pratend ' The act was eloquent. I took the kiss|was on aay wi g along the boule- I er see you
o S boxes paper co:lars, none of which have where 1 .-»nn!.i not follow him. In the lar S £l . as a sign of forgiveness and surrender, | vards in .I“.r:.c when he m(‘t: an old gen- t ¢ 1 t
b be returned. “It will distress me very gn,.aﬂy not B . ; cups were filled and said blithelv: | tieman who was very rich, but who was s ( )
t § Cal ) L i L " | to have you approve of it,” I said. going | Whe never Jy< e | orwaerts = at the same time noted for his extremd
= ! alled my opponent a perambulating | A ats : ! Sayd, gomg | Apng fabulo Te spread. i You'll go with me to =ee her to- stingine The old who was '
. liar—doctor’s bill $10. Had five argu- | cautiously, for'l would not let him see | apng wall was a splendid | night, won't you? She asked me 10| what of & hitoch i ‘d“fli:-;‘ll
h ments with my wife—result: One filow- | "‘~"~ I had looked into his saered sanc- | 2% el OBy L TR S e A bring you arter I told you the secret. I he could get ‘al advice r’:.,';n
¢ er vase smashed, one broom handle bro- | tUary. : : [ e R e mvstic art. | KNOW ¥ou are too much your father's| Ricord without payin it
= (eeps d« Ken, one di of hash knocked off th: “Of course, it's all right.” he repeated | And X.n;“," - ‘;lk“_‘ ;‘,I,;A broker “;. end- " |son not to love her when you Know | _Docter, I am tecling very poorly
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